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a Frisian; Hcrkomcr, a Bavarian; and Sir John Millais,
a Frenchman. I was also able to admire the beautiful country
round London on my visits to Richmond, Hampton Court,
Kcw Gardens, and the great hothouse establishments of
Mr. Veitch.

Dining my presence in London 1 took the opportunity of
calling upon the English statesman and Prime Minister, Lord
BoaconsficUl (Disraeli), at the Foreign Office. He was a very
tall, broad-shouldered man with strikingly long legs. His
face was colourless, ashen pale, almost waxen, his hair pitch-
black and curly, and a little pointed beard adorned his chin,
above which was a small mouth like a fine incision made in
the face with a knife. It was hard to observe his eyes, as he
never looked straight at his companion, whether speaking or
listening. No definite expression could be traced upon this
mask-like countenance, but it left a general impression of
cleverness and cold calculation. He had also very adaptable,
1 might almost say supple, manners at his command. Soon
afterwards [ was able to observe* him at Windsor in his relations
with my grandmother, for whom, as everyone knows, lie had
secured tilt; title of Empress ot India, As the Queen used
always to speak very softly and was comparatively small, the
gigantic statesman had to bond down to her so far that his body
.almost formed a right angle. At the same time he displayed
a subraissiwness to his sovereign which made anything but an
agreeable impression, 1 was very much surprised that the
Premier stood so high in my grandmother's favour, as i knew
that the Queen liked a frank, straightforward address and was
averse from any parade of obsequiousness. She must, however,
have set such a value on Disraeli's services, which were
undeniably great, that she found it possible to overlook his
peculiarities.

I always found it extremely interesting to observe the remark-
ably keen interest taken by the 'English in sport, about which
no one in Germany at that time troubled in the least. I
had a very typical experience in this connection at a great
sporting event, the famous cricket match between Eton and
Harrow, which, like the Oxford and Cambridge boat race, lias